ES 


y 
Qa 
S 
a 
4 4 
"4 
< 
J 





Portra 


of a 


Man 





AdpprECIATION is the fruit of merit. The work that is sound 


and durable in quality is sound and durable in fame. Thus the 
Goodyear Double Eagle Tire, introduced as being almost need- 
lessly fine, today is far richer in public appreciation than at any 
earlier time. It stands alone. It has no rival in popular or critical 


esteem. Of all the super-tires it is the archetype and masterpiece 


DOUBLE EAGLE —first not only in reputation, but also in sales. 


b 
GooD 


Copyright 1931, by The Goodyear Tire & Rabber 

















JUNE 12, 1931 


NUMBER 2536 


VOL. 97 








Published by 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
60 E. 42nd St., New York 


CHARLES DANA GIBSON, 
Chairman of the Board 


CLAIR MAXWELL, President 
LANGHORNE GIBSON, Vice President 
HENRY RICHTER, Treasures 
BoLTON MALtory, Editor 
Harry Evans, Managing Editor 

E. S. MarTIN, Associate Editor 
F. G. Cooper, Associate Editor 
W. W. Scott, Associate Editor 





LirE is published every Friday, simulta- 
neously in the United States, Great Britain, 
Canada and British Possessions. Title regis- 


tered in U. S. Patent Office. 


The text and illustrations in LIFE are 
copyrighted. For Reprint rights in Great 
Britain apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams 
Buildings, Fetter Lane, London, E. C., 
England. The foreign trade supplied fron 
Lire’s London Office, Rolls House, Breams 
Buildings, London, E. C. 


No contributions will be returned unless 
accompanied by stamped and addressed en- 
velope. LiFE does not hold itself responsible 
for the loss or non-return of unsolicited 
contributions. 





Notice of change of address should 
reach this office three weeks prior to the 
date of issue to be affected. All communi- 
cations should be addressed to LIFE, Lin- 
coln Bldg., 60 East 42nd St., New York. 


Yearly Subscription Rate (U. S. and 
Canada), $5.00 (Foreign, $6.60.) 















Poetical Pete 
My heart is full of joy and peace, 
All's lovely in my sight; 
No grudges weigh me down; ‘cause | 
Got rid of them last night. 











Small bubble lather 


works at the “skin-line” 
















































...a closer, smoother shave that lasts longer 


If you could only see how small- 
bubble lather works. In a jiffy, a 
peppy little army of bubbles works 
its way right through the toughest 
whiskers down to the dase of every 
hair. There it softens each whisker 
right where the razor works. 


The minute you lather up with Col- 
gate’s two things happen; first, the 
soap in the lather breaks up the oil 
film that covers each hair. Second, 
billions of tiny, moisture-laden 


bubbles seep down through your 












} COLGATE, Dept. M-1139, P. O. Box 375 
Grand Central Post Office, New York City 


Colgate’s Rapid Shave Cream; also a sample bottle of 


Name ” 


beard...crowd around each whisker 
...Soak it soft with water right at the 
skin-line. The result of this Colgate 
small-bubble action is a closer, 
smoother, longer lasting shave. 























COLGATE LATHER 
This picture of Colgate Lather 
(same magnification) shows 
how myriads of tiny bubbles hold 


ORDINARY LATHER 
This lather- picture (greatly 
magnified) of ordinary shaving 

eam shows how ‘arge, air- 
filled bubbles fail to get down 
to the base of the beard; and 
how they hold air, instead of 
water, against the whiskers. 


water, not air, in direct con 
tact with the base of the beard 
This softens every whisker 


right where the razor works 








Please send me, FREE, the seven-day trial tube of 


After-Shave.”’ 
























The Bridge Expert Describes a 
FAMOUS WATERHOLES OF AME SBE Bae s Tennis Match 





ee oo eae —— wins the serve and takes his 

: mt nce F : position at the baseline. Preparing 

When you tee up pte ds , to serve, he stops for a minute to con- 

sider the situation. North is standing 

you need ail diagonally opposite him across the net. 

DUNLOP Ba: et” and there are several factors to be taken 

we eee | inco consideration. If South takes up a 

DISTANCE Pe i Mees | position too near the side-line, North 

. igs ae i will move correspondingly towards his 

own side-line, and South’s objective— 

that of acing North with a sharply 
angled ball—will be defeated. 

South accordingly stands in the mid- 
dle of the court and decides to serve 
his first ball directly down the centre 
of the court to North’s backhand. 
South’s serve falls into the net, and he 








now pauses to consider the new prob- 
lem which has arisen. If South fails to 
make his next service good, North will 
then have a fifteen love lead with only 
three points needed to run out the 
game. South, realizing that he cannot 
afford to risk such a situation, serves 
cautiously, and the ball lands in North’s 
court directly in the centre. 


Eighteenth hole at famous East Lake Country Club, Atlanta, North now takes stock of the sit- 
7corgt ooking ro ee across the lake to the green ~ : . 

ar ae ee ee ee uation. (a) If he swings at the ball and 

fails to hit it, the point wil! be South's 

in any event. (b) If he hits the ball but 

N the last threat to a good round you'll usually find Dunlop distance knocks diesen the net South will again 

win. (c) The situation w:ii not be 

appreciated most. Great hazards produce great golfers and great | altered by striking the ball .cher (1) 


golfers demand the best. Of course, distance is only one Dunlop advantage. ee oe ee be — wee 
or (2) beyond the baseline. Discarding 
Even more important is Dunlop’s ability to hold its shape and retain its | these three unsuitable ‘policies North 
decides to return the ball into South's 
accuracy for hole after hole of gruelling punishment. court with the hope of eventually in- 


ducing South into an error. 


} M Pp @] R T E D D U N L oO ep But North has further considera- 
tions. Since the ball is coming directly 

ONE DOLLAR at him he must decide whether to hit 

it with a backhand or a forehand 

stroke. If he elects to play it forehand 

he must move quickly to the left. If, 

on the other hand, he elects to play it 

backhand he must move to the right. 


| 


North, remembering that the rules ad- 


| vise a forehand stroke under such sit- 
| 


uations, moves to the left, and swings 
| at the ball. 

South's problem is now materially 
altered. He now perceives, by his op- 
ponent’s position—(see chapter nine 
for the eventual winner of the point). 

—Parke Cummings. 


MESH OR RECESSED MARKING 
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"A Mr. Peebles phoning from New York, Mr. President. He wants to know 
if you can push the button and open a place at 21 West 52nd Street?” 


How to End the Depression! 

Lire has made an important discovery. Unemployment is not responsible for 
present business conditions—it is mis-employment. In order to help clear up the 
situation we offer herewith a few suggestions as to who should do what. If our 
nominees get the jobs suggested, we guarantee there will be a change in things. 


Graham McNamee—Editor of Time. Calvin Coolidge—Editor of the American Mercury. 

Mayor Walker—Pres. of The Travellers’ Aid. Theodore Dreiser—Chairman State Boxing Commission. 

Wilbur Glenn Voliva—Editor of The National George Wickersham—Editor, Captain Billy's W hiz-Bang 
Geographic. Clair Maxwell—Pres. of the U. S. G. A. 

Sidney Franklin-—Pres, of The S. P. C. A. H. L. Mencken—Editor, The Christian Herald. 


William Hale Thompson—Lord Mayor of London. Al Capone—President, Mutual Life Insurance Co. 


Aimee Semple McPherson—Secretary of the Treasury. Rudy Vallee—Ambassador to China. 
Mahatma Gandhi—Fashion Editor of Vanity Fair Herbert Hoover—President of The United States of 
Al Smith—Senator from Kansas. America. 

—W. W. Scott. 





An Intricate Interview 


T approximately two o'clock this 
morning there were exactly two 
persons in a luxurious Westches- 

ter home. 

One person was Wilbur W. Wilbur, 
the fiction writer. Doubtless you have 
read his gangster stories depicting life 
as it is thrown away. His current best 
seller is “Pipe the Peterman.” His next 
best seller is to be—but we keep some- 
one of importance waiting. 

The other person was Alias Abe, the 
racketeer. Perhaps you are familiar with 
the story of his life, but in case you 
Alias Abe 
is in the applejack business. 

So, at approximately two o'clock 
this morning, Wilbur W. Wilbur, the 


fiction writer, clicked away at a type- 


read full-size newspapers 


writer on a mahogany desk in his 
Westchester home 
Alias Abe, the racketeer, hidden by 
the long folds of some blue velvet 


luxurious while 


window drapes, peered cautiously. 
Wilbur wrote, “As the flatfeet tailed 

the mug with the couple of grand the 

mug skipped for his moll’s flop joint 


to fence the loot and give ’em the run 
around. He'd been railroaded to the 
big house by a rat once and didn’t 
tipple to the gaff—” 

Here Wilbur was interrupted by a 
polite cough. He whirled and faced 
Alias Abe, who had stepped from his 
hiding place. 

“May I interrupt?” asked Abe. ‘You 
are Mr. Wilbur?” 

“Yeah!” 
what's your handle ?”’ 

“Handle?” 

“Your monicker, buddy?” 

“Tam sorry, but I don’t understand,” 


said the writer. “And 


said the racket- 
eer. “The simple 
truth is I recent- 
ly purchased the 
estate adjoining 
yours and your 
chickens _ have 
been scratching 
up my pansies.” 

“My chickens 
scratching in 
your pansy beds, 
eh?” 

“Yes. There's 
one spot—” 

“Wait, bo!” 
said the writer. 

“Don’t spout off 

about putting me 

on the spot, see? 

Can the chatter 

and shoot the 

works. I know 

you are packing a rod and have the 
drop on me so go ahead and spill the 
dope. What's the layout?” 

“Excuse me if I don’t seem to un- 
derstand,” said the puzzled racketeer. 
“My education is slight.” 

“I get you. But let’s be on the up 
and up. In plain lingo, you say my 
chickens are scratching in your pansy 
beds?” 

“Precisely,” nodded the racketeer. 

“Putting it on the level,” said the 
writer, “you are taking over this terri- 
tory and spotting the bee on me for a 
cut in. You want a rake off on my 
racket. You're trying to muscle in. 
Well, you may think you're on top of 
the heap, but you're not. Get me?” 

“Tm afraid I don’t understand,” 


“Fess up now, Hank, who is she?” 
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"Old Golds ‘a 


replied the racketeer. “When I re- 
turned from the office today my wife, 
Mrs. Alias Abe, said to—” 

“Alias Abe?” cried the writer. 

“Yes,” said the racketeer. 
known as ‘Alias Abe.’ ”’ 

The writer paled. Slowly he lifted 
his arms above his head and 
“There's a roll in my right hand pocket. 
The ice is in the little wall can back 
of me. I'll spill the combination. Don't 
crack it.” 

“You mean,” racketeer, 
alarmed, ‘‘you are ill and wish me to 


“I'm 


said, 


said the 


get you a glass of ice water and pre- 
pare a sandwich?” 

The writer groaned. “The roll is in 
the right hand pocket.” 

“My dear fellow,” said the racketeer, 
“a roll carried in the pocket would 
hardly be suitable for one in your 
condition. Shall I get a fresh one from 
the kitchen? Do you want butter on it, 
or perhaps marmalade?” 

But the writer had fainted. Quickly 
the racketeer summoned a butler and, 
seeing that restoratives were applied, 
departed. 

When he reached his own home 
across the way Mrs. Alias Abe met 
him at the door. “What luck with 
the neighbors?” she asked. 

“Not much, dear,” he replied. “I 
explained about the chickens and the 
pansies, but Mr. Wilbur is a most dif- 
ficult person to deal with. He didn't 

(Continued on page 5) 





(Continued from page 4) 
seem to understand.” 


| YAS 
band scornfully. “You let him bluff OD TAOOM 


Mrs. Alias Abe looked at her hus- 


you,” she said. “You're always letting 
people bluff you.” 

“I did not let him bluff me,” said 
Alias Abe. “I told him next time his 
chickens scratched up our pansies I 
would come over there and pull all 
the buds off his lilacs. That's juste what 
I told him.” 

Meanwhile Wilbur W. Wilbur, the 
fiction writer, had recovered and was 
dispatching a wire to his publishers. It 
read: “Cancel contract signed last week 
for intimate story on Alias Abe and 
stop publication at once. Dangerous. 
Tailing me. I leave for California today 
under fake monicker. Cover up. Don't RACKETEER: I'm just autographing a copy of my book for this guy. 
squeal to gendarmes.”” 

Tom Simts. 
Vice-verses 


By BERTON BRALEY 





I wouldn't say your lucent cyes 


Were like the summer's sunny skies, 





Nor that your lips were like the rose, 
Your shoulders white as winter snows, 


Your hair like gold, your laugh a trill 
Of notes such as the thrushes spill; 


Nor would I tenderly compare 





Your breath with April's scented air. 


No such descriptions I'd devise, 








My method is contrari-wise ; 


The heavens, warm and soft and blue 








Are like the lovely eyes of you, 


To this most raptured of beholders 
The winter's snow is like your 
shoulders, 





The rose, from which the honey drips, 
Is simply copying your lips, 





And gold’s a glittering thing that 
mocks 

The glint and glory of your locks; 

The thrush’s song is echoed after 

The liquid lilting of your laughter 





And April’s zephyrs, lush and fair, 
Are like your breath upon the air. 


In brief, you are, my lovely one, 
The Basis of Comparison 


And nature’s beauties that I view 
“Takee iron home—smooth out difficulty with wifee!” Are merely emulating you. 
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A Letter To Mr. Capone 






































| omy SC SAPTIONS a 

1 Al Capone has established, to the complete 
satisfaction of Chicago authorities, that he 
is not a vagrant but a business man. 


News Re port 








DeAr aL: 


YouR’s r3celved aNd cONtenTs nOteD: 
tHE stUFF is hiGH at wHAt you 2uoTed, 
FoR THat you ShOuld inCludE a shaKer! 
BUt oh, tHat wAllOp! sOMe haYMakeR! 
In SpiTe of it$ outRaGeous pRice 

I RAthEr like yoUr meRchandiSe; 

My sTeno, beTTy (pRetty nAme!), 

AdMits sHe feEls a bit thE samE, 

sO veRy soOn I hOpe tO placE 

An ORder fOr anotHer caSe. 

BeLleve me, aL, 





yOur oLd fRiEnd, 
Ed. 

P. s—DiCTatEd, BUt nOt rEad. 
WARDEN LA RoE 





Proven At Last 
“What have you for hypochondria?” DAUGHTER—But Dad, don’t you believe that 
two can live as cheaply as one? 
FATHER—I certainly do. Right now your mother 
and I are living as cheaply as you. 





A New Law 
“How is it, Izzy, you are managing 
to keep out of bankruptcy these days?” 
“Well, the way times are now there's 
no money in it.” 















You’ve Got Us There 

A college president says that in 
Europe students are trained to think 
while in America students are trained 
to remember. Well, suppose one can't 
remember what he was thinking? 


















Me-o-w! 
ELoisE—I had a quiet little evening 

alone with a book last night. 
VIVIENNE—I'm afraid that’s going 

to happen to me some night too. 









Settled woman wishes to reduce expense 
of trip any place near or north of 
Omaha, Neb., before September 15. 





Would accompany corpse. IN RENO. 
—Los Angeles Times. “The judge is all mixed up! He's already granted me 
How far? four divorces from women I’ve never seen before.” 
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asigatiy~ whe te wy ? 


. 
, 


SINBAD. 
Such a lovely time! 





Female vs. Male 


A few striking differences between the sexes in 
the United States: 








A. Three times as many women are flat-footed as are 
men. 




















B. Nine times as many women try to smuggle goods 
through the customs in baggage as do men. 





C. The skin temperature of the average woman is 
seven degrees cooler than that of the average man. 


D. American wives survive their husbands five years, 


on the average. 








E. Eleven per cent more men than women are insane. 
—W. E. Farbstein. "Some gentlemen to see you about a Republic.” 


P DY) ABA | Poor Judge of Figures 


ai . “There are twelve, and 
2NOITUYSI isi) BF iy ‘ only twelve, distinct types of 
women,” says an author. 
How can you be an author 
and know only twelve wo- 
men? 











You Old Smarty 


PROFESSOR: Jones, what 
is the cause of cancer? 

JONES: I—I— did know, 
professor, but I've forgotten. 

PROFESSOR: What a pity! 
The only man that ever 
knew the cause of cancer 
and he’s forgotten it! 





Miniature Relief 


“Rebuilding miniature 
golf courses will improve 
the unemployment _ situa- 
tion,” states an editorial. 
And _ the fishing season 
should help. 








With Sound Defects 
Love is a beautiful story 
*Listen—how many times have I got to tell you to keep and marriage is the talkie 
your omelettes out of my test tubes.” version of it. 


. 8 . 





An Open Letter to Myself 


Dear Sir: 

It was nice to see you the 
day before yesterday, but since 
then I haven't been able to get 
hold of you, and there are sev- 
eral matters I wish you would 
clear up for me when you get 
this. In the first place there is 
the matter of my studs, cuff 
links and collar buttons which 
you took out of my stiff shirt 
and deposited in some special 
place where, you alleged, I 
could not possibly forget 
them. Unfortunately you for- 
got to tell me the place. 
Would you try to recall it? 


In the second place would 
you kindly explain the pre- 
cise process of thought that 
led you to invite the Wil- 
loughbys to come and play 
bridge with me this evening? 
Didn't you know that the Wil- 
loughbys don’t like to play 
bridge, and that I had an en- 
gagement to go out to Wil- 
hemina Blodget’s dance? Can 
you imagine my sentiments 
when I met them in the hall- 
way just as I was going out, 
and can you imagine theirs 
when they learned that I 
didn't know you had invited 
them? Will you ever get any 


sense ? 


And most important of all, 
why in the name of all that's 
reasonable did you have to get 
sentimental and intimate to 
Helen Adams and say I was 
acquiring a serious and per- 
manent fondness for her? 
That's the fourth or fifth time 
I've heard of your doing that 
—and each time to a different 
girl Had you really been 
drinking so very much, or 
were you just naturally out of 
your head again? Please in- 
form me on all points. 

Disgustedly yours, 


Parke Cummings. 


P. S. And do you by any 
chance remember what you 
said to Alice Avery? I saw 
her on the street today, and 
she wouldn't even nod to me. 


—P, C. 


Rebellion 


(Medical Science Aims at 100-Year Life Span—News Item.) 


A hundred years of Republican speeches; A hundred years of comedies, dramas, 


Of rotos of debs in jodhpur breeches ; Revues and songs about red hot mammas; 


. : : Of tabloids, speakeasies, love nest murders 
Of steam shovels roaring in excavations; . I on 


5 oa : And riveters whanging away on girders. 
Of friends detailing their operations ; lla ) : 


Of going to town on the 7:07 A hundred years of delights like these? 


And coming home on the 5:11. Ixnay! . .. Hobbs, my revolver, please! 
—Baron Ireland. 












































World Cure Wanted 


OCTORS are in 
daily now in all countries about 


consultation 


the ailment of the world and 
what remedies to bring to it. There ts 
going to be a conference in China to 
consider especially the forlorn state of 
silver and the possibility of transfusions 
that would revive the energies of that 
metal. 

Two gentlemen, Mr. Paul H. Doug- 
las and Mr. Aaron Director, have writ- 
ten a book to say that whatever the 
trouble is, displacement of workmen 
by new machines is not a permanent 
problem, but just a matter of which the 
slack will be taken up in the natural 
course of business development. 


That is something worth the atten- 
tion of people who are frightened by 
the idea that machines are presently 
going to keep a large proportion of the 
workers out of employment. They 
never do in the long run. Machines are 
all right if they are handled right, and 
some of them, like the motor cars, are 
only too active in diminishing the 
number of the unemployed. 


M* Forp is also out with remarks, 
not made, so far as appears, in 
conference, but just off his own bat. 
Of course he believes in machines and 
that they are all for the good in the 
long run, but he says that old-fashioned 
agriculture is a dead duck and is on its 
inevitable way to disappear. He would 
have agriculture machine-made like 
everything else, but would still use 
farms to diversify employment, putting 
industrial workers at work on them 
during the slack season in machine 
shops. 

That is all very well. They do it in 
France, where one of the great agricul- 
tural industries is wine-making. Has 
any one encouraged that industry in this 
country? In the Appalachian Moun- 
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tains and elsewhere, particularly in the 
south, the hardy mountaineers have 
been used to varying agriculture by 
making moonshine. Has that been en- 
couraged? Is even cider-making en- 
couraged in these days? Or have grape 
juices and fruit juices been used as 
much to help out ordinary farming 
as they might be? Not at all. Apples 
can be sold only as apples, apple- 
sauce, sweet cider or vinegar. Grapes 
must be sold as grapes or their juices 
disguised and their natural propensities 
retarded, so as to get past the law. 
Farmers can still raise chickens but any 
time that eggs become one half of one 
per cent intoxicating that resource will 
be subject to persecution. People have 
not talked very much about what Pro- 
hibition has done to check diversity in 
agriculture and block side lines. It is a 
case like that of the Puritans who de- 
nied themselves nearly all normal pleas- 
ures and had to fall back on avarice. 
Henry Ford is so remarkable and 
gives such evidence of genius in actual 
business that one is prone to think what 
he says is true. ; 
He is strong for keeping up wages; 
so are most of the big employers. He is 
for a wage that leaves the worker a 
surplus to spend on buying commod- 
ities if he wants to. Mr. Ford has only 
moderate confidence in the wisdom of 
the wise. He says the trouble with 
economists is that they read more than 
they think, and that “the economic sys- 
tem is not to be found in books but in 
actual affairs.” Many of the book the- 
ories have been scrapped, he says, 
whether the economists know it or not. 


Not Up to Date 
G gene ray HoME Stupy as adver- 
tised by Columbia University of- 
fers study courses in seven A subjects 
beginning with accounting and includ- 
ing astronomy, but offers no course in 
astrology. Under B it offers eleven 
courses including banking, bookkeep- 
ing and botany, but no bootlegging. 
Under C, calculus, contemporary novel 
writing, chemistry, but no cafeterias. 
Under H one finds harmony and his- 
tory, but no hold-ups. Under M, maga- 
zine writing and marketing, but no 
murder. Under R, religion and ro- 
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mance languages, but no racketeering. 
These courses seem to be well enough 
as far as they go but not up to date. 
Some of our largest and most profitable 
activities are not even given notice. The 
Columbia list more than suggests prej. 
udice against objects of contemporary 
energy. 


NE looks at the Pope's Encyclical 

on Labor, filling nearly twenty 
columns of a large newspaper, and 
wonders what he has said and waits for 
someone to tell him. Newspaper print 
as a rule is not good for the eyes in 
twenty-column takes. As a popular 
writer the Holy Father could learn 
something by studying Mr. Calvin 
Coolidge or Will Rogers. They know 
at least about how much on any subject 
an average newspaper reader will read. 
is different with 


Of course it crime 


stories and with stories generally. 


One Has to Be Careful 


M*: COOLIDGE quotes “‘one of the 
wise men of our country’ as say- 
ing ‘Experience is a hard school but 
some will learn in no other.” What Ben 
Franklin said was “Experience keeps a 
hard school but FOOLS will learn in 
no other.”” Mr. Coolidge being of a 
cautious nature and uncertain to whom 
Franklin's rugged language might be 
applied, did well, no doubt, to adapt 
his words to the possibilities of appli- 
cation. Itc would never do in these times 
to begin handing around epithets in 
the Republican party. 


a five ‘to four decision in 
the Supreme Court of the United 
States on the question of permitting 
citizenship to a Canadian Professor in 
Yale College who thinks he might not 
fight if we had a war, and to a war- 
nurse who wouldn’t fight but would 
serve again at war-nursing! The four 
dissenting judges who would have let 
these persons into our large family 
were Justices Hughes, Holmes, Stone 
and Brandeis. The names of the five 
who made the majority can be found 
in the Almanac. It is heartening to find 
Chief Justice Hughes not included in 
their number. 
—E. S$. Martin. 








"Now listen, Patricia, any more back-seat driving 
and I'll take you straight home!” 








MRS. PEP’S DIARY 


By Baird Leonard 


AY 23.—Lay late, having pass- 

ed a wretched night in which 

I did waken every hour on the 
hour, like the Philadelphia train ser- 
vice, for Lord! there was the greatest 
gale blowing that ever I heard in my 
life, and which ripped one of my bed- 
room shades from its moorings, giv- 
ing me a scare that would have been a 
credit to Dracula. Read again a little 
in ‘John Mistletoe,” much struck with 
the information that Charles Lamb, 
who was best man at Hazlitt’s wedding, 
gave such outbursts of merriment that 
he was near to being ejected from the 
church, whereupon he _ explained, 
“Something awful always makes me 
laugh.” Did on my beige crepe, and 
off to luncheon with Effie Goings, who 
is recently back from Virginia, and 
she did tell me how one of her hosts 
there, Captain Johnson, has a sealed 
room in his house which he will not 
open for fear of finding nothing in it. 
This night to see ‘Brass Ankle,” much 
taken with Lester Lornegan’s fine per- 
formance as the doctor, but under some 
apprehension that his goatee might be- 
come loosened, albeit he may have 
grown it for aught I know, and I was 
minded of the young actor in ‘The 
Torchbearers’ whose moustache fell 
off a dozen times during the amateur 
theatricals, albeit he was constantly 
reassured by the promptress that she 
did not think the audience had noticed 
it. So home and to bed, reading in a 
mystery yarn called ‘Enter the Saint,” 
in which the hero engaged in such 
fierce physical combat on almost every 
page that it did fatigue me to read 
about him, and I was surprised to learn 
that he was but twenty-seven years of 
age, forasmuch as I do always think 
of anybody named Simon or Silas as 
an octogenarian. 


M* 24.—(Lord’s Day.) Up be 


times in fine fettle, for not only 


was our house gay with flowers, but 
Samuel did confide that he has bought 
a new car for me, and somehow I was 
minded of the girl in the novel who 
could be put in high spirits for the day 
merely by having bacon for breakfast. 
But I did give my hand a bad cut whilst 
trying to open some fruit juice, saying 
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naught about it to Sam, who has al- 
ways maintained that I am not to be 
trusted with a key or a can opener, as 
though such maladroitness were an in- 
dication of some mental deficiency. 
Moreover he does accuse me of skip- 
ping when I read, and in a tone which 
suggests that I am guilty of moral 
turpitude by so doing, but Lord! if I 
did con every page as closely as he does, 
a book would be out of print before I 
had done with it. Lydia Loomis for 
luncheon, and when I made inquiry 
about her new sister-in-law, she quoth, 
“Well she dresses artistically—in other 
words, like the devil.’” Lyd is also cer- 
tain that she is at least ten or fifteen 
years older than she vouchsafes, foras- 
much as her earrings are always com- 








ne 


“I got a swell recipe jor a dainty dessert—you take 4000 eggs, 1000 boxes of 


ing off, a sure sign that time has weak. 
ened her lobes. And when I showed 
Lyd the little brown silk mesh cap 
with which I keep my wave in place at 
night, she did demand it of me 
straightway, pleading that she was 
leaving for Boston on a night train 
and would be unable to procure one for 
herself, so I did yield it up grudgingly, 
vowing secretly never to show her any- 
thing in future smaller than a covered 
bridge. For Lydia is the kind of person 
who combines a fine scorn for the tenth 
commandment with a Gothic ability to 
acquire what she wants. Dinner at the 
Bannings, for which I did on the new 
black flat crepe with the ecru lace top 
which realizes one of my life’s ambi- 
tions, and somehow I suddenly thought 
of Dora Homer, who told me when we 
were debutantes that she would never 
marry a man who couldn't give her a 
grand piano and a willow plume. 

















strawberries, and 738 pints of milk—” 
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Thanksgiving 


You made me what I am today— 
This spiffy limousine, 
This pretty little queen 
Who makes my evenings gay, 


These massy ‘‘rocks”, I owe to you; 
And ditto for the spats, 
My suits and shoes and hats, 
And other trifles, too. 


And thanks for all the gilt-edged stocks 
And bonds and heavy jack 
Of which I have no lack 


In many a safety box. 






To you I owe the secret power 





O’er laws and cops and courts 
And businesses and sports— 
A truly noble dower. 











So, for my present high position, 
(Which politicians fear) 
This grateful racketeer 

Thanks you, O, Prohibition! 









First KNEE: How long have you two been knocking 


around together? How to Stay Put 


“No man is bigger than the people 









who put him in office,” says Mayor 
Curley of Boston. But he has to be 


Born That Way smarter. 


But [Pe jild Ge recti fie d wiallers 











WILHELMINA PICKLEs testified that [~~\— r4 er ae — ay 
her name invariably inspired “humil- z. O { ( 
iating mirth’ wherever she went, so hie. Y) 
a sympathetic jurist changed it to | J as , a —~ 
PICKFORD, / 


Grorce WorM testified that his name 
hurt him in his business, so the 
courts changed it to WARREN. 

















B. H. PurcuPILe, a salesman, pitifully 
protested that his name could not be 
identified over the telephone, so the 
judge gave him PURCELL. 

W’. E. Farbstein. 











Aesthetic Upkeep 
‘What happened to the painter who 
was going to speak on ‘Art for Art's 
Sake?’ ”’ 
“Oh, he got sore because we wouldn't 
give him more money.” “No accidents around here now—no one takes chances.” 
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LIFE IN WASHINGTON 


By Carter Field 


Looks Like Mr. Hoover and 
Mr. Mulvane Might Cuss and 


Make Up! 
R. DAVE MULVANE of 
Kansas is of interest at the 


moment because a majority of 
the old line Republican politicians have 
pretty well agreed that he is the best 
available man to be made chairman of 
the Republican National Committee, 
and to run President Hoover's cam- 
paign for reelection next year. He may 
not have this function thrust upon him, 
for the President has preferred several 
others. Mr. Hoover is particularly loath 
to lean upon the strong right arm of 
an enemy of his good friend Henry J. 
Allen. But he has had rather poor luck 
picking chairmen himself, so maybe the 
practical boys will prevail. 

One of the outstanding character- 
istics of Mr. Mulvane in a campaign, 
and he has had lots of experience in 
campaigns, is refusing to listen to 
voices in the air. Another 
that God is on the side of the party 
which has the best organization, and 


is belief 


gets the most voters to the polls. He 
thinks very little of political eloquence 
on the stump—or of interviews. In 
fact the man simply does not make 
speeches. He greets reporters pleasant- 
ly, waves his curved cigaret holder in 
their faces, and asks them how they 
have been. If he has known them a 
long time, he asks them what they 
think about particular states. But that 
is only when he has known them long 
enough so that he remembers whether 
they are optimists, pessimists, Republi- 
cans, Democrats, 
tives, and a lot besides. In fact unless 
he knows how to discount a 
observations very thoroughly he simply 


radicals, conserva- 


man’s 


listens politely—making a mental note 
to check it up if anything sufficiently 
startling is said. 


N 1924, for example, many of the 
noted political observers, men whose 
writings attract much attention and 
who revel in flat predictions, believed 
that the state of Iowa would go for 
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La Follette. And they believed the same 
about Nebraska. Mulvane was hanging 
around Republican headquarters in 
Chicago, and seemed to spend most of 
the time with his old friend John T. 
Adams, chairman 
until he and President Harding had 
parted company on the World Court. 

Mulvane and Adams are the same 


who was national 


breed of politician, understand each 
other, and work in much the same way. 
They went to work on that Middle 
Western situation which was threaten- 
ing to throw the election of a President 
into the House of Representatives, and 
which made “Coolidge or Chaos’’ such 
a fine slogan. 

They paid no attention to the ora- 
tors, and even less to the various na- 
tional figures who were going to lead 
the states one way or the other. They 
got right down to a precinct basis. The 
county chairman was the highest official 
in the party organization to whom they 
paid any attention at all. 

Dave Mulvane simply got in touch 
with some man he could trust in every 
little town and hamlet in the states in 
question. Long before election he knew 
not only how the states would go, but 
how each county in them would go. 
And if the situation had been less 
bright for the candidates of his party 
he would have known precisely 
whether anything could be done to save 
the situation or not, and 


what it 


was. 











It is beginning to look now 4 
though the presidential campaign next 
year might be very lively. It seems quite 
possible that it will be a very close 
election indeed. Hence the enthusiasm 
of some of the party stalwarts for Mul. 
vane, or someone of his type. 


UT he would conduct exactly the 
opposite type of a campaign from 
the sort which friends of President 
Hoover believe would most delight 
him. He would pay so little attention 
to Jouett Shouse and Charley Michel- 
son that those gentlemen might not 
have so many targets, and would smite 
the Democratic Party precisely in the 
spot where it is weakest—outside 
Greater New York and a few other 
cities. He would hit them on organiz- 
ing the precincts and getting the Re- 
publican voters to the polls. 
President Hoover naturally would 
prefer the ‘Who but Hoover” glorifica- 
tion kind of a campaign which was so 
successful in 1928, both in the pre- 
convention days when he was seeking 
the nomination, and later when he was 
running against Smith. But Henry J. 
Allen, running as the President's fa- 
vorite spokesman in the Senate, was 
terribly beaten in the Kansas election 
last fall. The President had appointed 
enemies of Mulvane to office at Allen's 
request, and, loath as he was to see 
Democrats elected, Mulvane gazed sad- 
ly at returns which showed precisely 
that result. He took no pleasure in it, 
but he could not help it. Maybe he will 
be in a position to do something about 
it in 1932. 
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I understand they're mad at each other and won't fight.” 


° 14 « 


























Mh 


ee 



































P | 

WU SMI IMS 

fiswttinl — / f, 

1 7/7/11 aan 
(tt tam,” 


WEIL 
LTA fi PAL 
Ul Ay 


We: a) Uf 











» Aare and this is the shower bath.” 


Cases in Court 





Complete independence of each party to a marriage, 
even to filing a civil suit of any nature against one another 
has been upheld by a state supreme court. 


—News paper Editorial. 








Brown vs. Brown—A_ suit for 
damages to the health, happiness, and 
general welfare of the plaintiff, hus- 
band of the defendant, incurred as a 
result of the actions of the defendant, 
wherein the plaintiff was forced to par- 
take of a certain unknown and appar- 
ently rare something which the defen- 
dant described as ‘‘a new salad that is 
good for you. 

Smith vs. Smith—A plea for an in- 
junction restraining the defendant, 


wife of the plaintiff, from offering the 
plaintiff any advice or information; 





from making any criticisms, demands, 
requests, of and from 
verbally communicating in any way or 
manner that the plaintiff may consider 
objectionable, at any and all times chat 
the plaintiff is engaged as follows: 


declarations ; 


(1) In attendance at a sports event. 

(2) In the operation or repair of a 
motor vehicle. 

(3) In the act of accomplishing a 
household task requested by the de- 


fendant. 
-Brook Branwade. 
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A Trifling Favor 


in talkie houses dim and dark 

I've heard the sharp staccato bark 

Of submachine guns spurting death 
And seen their wicked, searing breath. 
I've heard the purr of costly cars, 
The clink of glass on polished bars, 
The roar of surf, the whirr of planes, 
The pelting dash of tropic rains, 

A woman's laugh, a baby’s cry, 

The gasps of gangsters when they die, 
The “Uxtry! Poiper!” called by boys 
Upon the streets, and press room noise. 


Just one more thing would overflow 
My cup of realism; so 

Unless the censor board objects, 

with sound effects! 
Warden La Roe. 


Give me a kiss... 
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‘Oh mother, look aie bea 








Ne beautiful sunset!’ 


“That New Ball Broke Up My Home” 
says Jefferson Machamer 


UNITED STATES GOLF ASSOCIATION, 
DEPARTMENT OF GOLF BALL 
WHIMSY. 

Dear Fellas: 

My wife has left my bed and board 
and you're to blame. The Light Ball 
did it! In the old, heavier, cup-finding 
ball days we were happy—my wife, 
her police dog, and I! 

At the time the Light Ball Law was 
passed I was fighting for my country 
and a coupla others in Havana, Cuba. 
Later when I was discharged by Rev- 
enue Officers in Key West, Florida, I 
was what-ho happy to be back in the 
Land of Peace and Good Will—for 
awhile! I buzzed up to Palm Beach 
for convalescence. I was taken to the 
Country Club in a wheel chair, bought 
a golf ball, and began what I thought 
would be whizzy rehabilitation. There 
was a light breeze off the ocean. I teed 
up and swung intrepidly into the 
breeze. It was a firm, squarely swatted 
swat. The ball bounced off the breeze, 
came back and plunked me in the 
stomach—the pit part! All day I did 
that—hitting swell shots which hit me 


e - 
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in the stomach—the pif part—except 
when shooting with the wind when my 
ball would soar away and become a sea- 
gull egg and leave me looking pretty 
silly with no ball to play with. It became 
so laboriously painful that I began skip- 
ping the par five holes. Finally I fin- 
ished my round. My score was 117. 
117! TSK/—On a course I usually 
shot in 92 when in a foursome, or 76 
with just a caddy along. The man in 
the shop explained I was playing 
the new Light Ball. “Light Ball?” I 
said with my eyebrows slipping ‘way 
up high. Then he told me all about 
it. How the U. S. G. A. practically 
had us kids whiffing at soap bubbles 
again, 

All this while I was away at the front 
in Havana, Cuba. 

So! After five weeks of the Light 
Ball in the South, I was brought 
North to the Light Ball on Long Is- 
land, where I once had a home which 
boomed with laughter gay and along- 
side a golf course I used to think was 
sporty. 

Customarily I played in the morning 


—migtt JuslAS 
WELL CARRY 
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on Long Island—often with a pretty 
sticky fog drifting. Well, I teed up one 
foggy April morning and smacked the 
Light Ball. It was a thundering wallop. 
Now I had hoped that the dripping fog 
would weigh down the ball and give it 
the old plowing strength. BUT—not 
six yards away and eight feet off the 
ground was my Light Ball stuck and 
hanging in the fog. I boosted my caddy 
to my shoulders and he yanked it down. 
I teed up again and the same thing 
happened. I finished my round with a 
putter—purposely topping my shots to 
ground them. 

This sort of thing kept up for a 
week. My wife took to spending nights 
at neighbors with her police dog pac- 
ing back and forth on the foot of the 
bed. After two weeks she came home 
only for lunch. At a month’s end she 
disappeared completely and I've since 
heard she’s seen much in the company 
of a Badminton Player. I fancy my 
loneliness is not unlike the loneliness 
of all golfers. Badminton Player in- 
deed !!!! 


The only honest way for me to bust 





















BEING A 
PoRRAIT OF ME 
AT THE TIME MY 
WIFE LEFT ME FoR 
A Wil HANDICAP / 
BADMINION PLAYER, 
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a hundred nowadays is to slush around the links with 
a cream puff! Badminton player, indeed ! 

Either bring back the Old Heavy Ball or I shall be 
forced to name you'ns as alienators along with the Bad- 
minton Player. 

Pretty PLEASE!—Surely you haven't forgotten the 
old Heavy Days when we came home, gathered the wife 
in happy bogey arms and said, “Darling, I sank a forty- 
two footer today!’ Now, dang you, we say with a stiff 
left, “I sank a putt this week-end, funny-face!"’ 

Jefferson Machamer. 
P. S. Hm-m—I guess I can't say what I'd intend- 


ed to! aff, Al. 





Some Comments on Life’s Golf Ball Campaign 









Dear LIFE: 
I'm just a caddy but I know my golf and golfers. 
And I also know a whole lot about the new sized ball. 
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It's not what it ought to be. In fact at the club where : Wt sy 
I caddy they have to verita>ly force the players to use - sie 
them. ; . 
And what's more they add additional strokes to the | At 
score card. They're continually in the rough and traps. C 


And such putting. I've known men who took one and 
two putts on the green with the old ball to take four 
and five with the new one. Our club champion has 





added two and hove strokes to his are every time he Write a Title to This Picture 
plays since he has been using the new ball. —L. Y. 
MORE PRIZES!! A law unknown to us has forced Wina Golfer’s Prize and 


LiFE into a little unpremeditated generosity. It appears 
that we cannot extend the announced closing date of a * ‘“ 997 
contest, which we illegally did (U. S. Postal Depart- Help Drive Out That Balloon Ball”! 
ment) for the benefit of slow thinkers, inconstant 
readers, etc. Therefore the closing date originally an- 


nounced—June 1—had to be observed and entries HREE weeks ago LiFe published the picture shown 
judged. To correct this hardship on the late comers, above, and with it a letter to the United States Golf 
all titles received after June 1 will automatically be Association protesting against the new ‘‘Balloon Ball” 
entered in a second contest with prizes exactly the same which has been forced upon the golfer € America. 


as the first. Entries for this must be received on or 


And did we kick up a hornet’s nest! 
before July 1, 1931. 


It appears that every player who has ever hit or 





missed a ball, swung or thrown a club, wants to write 


| a title to Mr. Sykes’ very eloquent cartoon. 
Dear LIFE: I want to add my protest to the U. S. G. A. | Consequently we felt obliged to extend the closing 
against the new ball. My complaints are: date of this contest from June Ist, as previously an- 
_ | nounced, to July Ist. 
ee ee oe Also, the following prizes are announced in addi- 
I would (would not) like a return to the old ball. won “ the FURST PRICE of ne full set of matched 
My handicap is irons originally offered: 2nd Prize . . . One matched 
With the new ball, I estimate my average score has gone up | set of wooden clubs. 3rd, 4th and Sth Prizes, each .. . 
(or down )—————-strokes. | 1 dozen of those golf balls everybody is dis-cussing. 
mae Make your title brief and to the point. Write it 
| plainly on a separate sheet of paper and in your 
STREET - | answer specify what kind of clubs or balls you want in 
a 7 sie 7 ; case you win. Your prize may be selected from or or- 
dered through your club professional. Duplicate prizes 
GOLF CLUB- | will be given in case of a tie. Address titles to: Contest 
(Fill out this blank and mail to Lire, 60 East 42nd St., New York) | Editor, Lire, 60 East 42nd Street, New York. 
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Mow Ale Ss - & Harry Ewans 


“The Smiling Lieutenant” 


ELL, they've done it again. It 

seems that it takes a German 

and a Frenchman to make a 
really good American all-talking, all- 
singing’ movie. These two gents are 
Herr Ernst Lubitsch and M. Maurice 
Chevalier whose proficiency in turning 
out boxoffice hits can only be compared 
with the paychecks they draw down 
every Saturday. Ernst and Maurice are 
probably the highest priced team in the 
industry today, and we can only hope 
that their pictures take in enough to 
keep them working in cahoots. 

“The Smiling Lieutenant” is grand 
fun. Fine photography 
(Lord, how that man Lubitsch must 
keep the Paramount treasurer steamed 


cast, swell 


up about costs), more originality than 
you've seen in a blue moon, and an 
air of good natured satire and continen- 
tal naughtiness that will squeeze many 
a giggle from your spinster Aunt 
Emma—the one who teaches Sunday 
School. The semi-risque situations pro- 
vide the sort of naughtiness that can- 
not be offensive if you have any sense 
of humor whatsoever. The picture ends 
with Maurice and Miriam Hopkins go- 
ing through some business with a 

and the 
court of- 


checker-board that is a riot 


scene in which the two 
ficials inspect the royal bridal chamber 
had the audience hanging on the 
ropes. 

In this picture Lubitsch again proves 
that music can be used effectively in 
movies if the director has the intel- 
ligence to introduce it gracefully and 
naturally. He does this by avoiding 
obvious song cues and “important” sen- 
timental lyrics . . . the two things that 
had more to do with turning the public 
against musical movies than anything 
else. Lubitsch selects his song spot 
carefully, introduces the number casual- 
ly and then precludes the possibility of 
the ditty becoming boring by novel 
treatment and surprise finish. A strik- 
ing example of this originality is seen 
in the way he stages a tune called, 
“This Is Love.” The singers are in dif- 
ferent rooms the camera flashes 
from one to the other . . . both warbling 
the same song but with the import of 
the lyrics entirely changed by the con- 
trasting circumstances of the two 
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scenes. At another time we find Claud- 
ette Colbert and Miriam Hopkins do- 
ing a duet at a piano. Neither has a 
really good singing voice, nor is the 
tune impressive, but just as boredom 
starts to rear its ugly head Miss Hop- 
kins leaps up, yells Bup-up-a-dup and 
the situation is saved. Sounds silly, but 
wait and see. The musical score, by the 
way, is not so hot—in fact most of the 
tunes would be pretty terrible with less 
expert handling. 

Another point that is proven in 
this movie is that Maurice Chevalier 
is a very fine actor . . . a fact that has 
never been fully appreciated. The amaz- 
ing ability of this man to put over a 
song or inject comedy into his lines has 
been called “personality”, and this 
word has been considered sufficient 
classification. In “The Smiling Lieu- 
tenant’ Chevalier does many things 
other than sing and put on his person- 
ality smile, and if you will watch him 
closely you will realize more clearly 
than ever ¢hat the appreciation of 
dramatic values as demonstrated in his 
every gesture and facial expression 
marks him as a great actor. The enter- 
tainment that Chevalier provides with 
his songs and comedy justifies produc- 
ers in keeping him singing and grin- 
ning, but some day we would like to 
see him do a straight dramatic role. 
He'd eat it up. 

We are pleased to fling wreaths at 
the cast, particularly Miss Colbert, Miss 
Hopkins, George Barbier (grand old 
trouper) and Charles Ruggles. As usual 
Mr. Ruggles is so good that he has to 
be used sparingly, which is a pity, but 
the sanctity of stars (including Che- 
valier) is not safe with this proficient 
clown around. Miss Colbert is one of 
the most charmingly effeminate women 
on the screen, and with it she radiates an 
air of niceness that really makes it some- 
thing of a shock when she displays her 
underwear while singing a song called 
(believe it or not) ‘Jazz Up Your Lin- 
gerie.”” The shock, we may add, did not 
detract in any manner from our enjoy- 
ment and appreciation of the scene. 
Don’t miss ‘The Smiling Lieutenant.” 


“Up Pops the Devil” 


ITHOUT the added expense of 
big screen names, “Up Pops the 


Devil” manages to create more fun 
than one is usually afforded by an eve. 
ning at the cinema. The question on 
which the film seeks to cast light is 
whether or not the husband's place is 
in the home. Like the hero in “Seed.” 
Norman Foster can write but hasn't 
the opportunity; so his wife decides 
to go to work and support him while 
he takes a shot at being literary. Left 
alone with his thoughts and the busi- 
ness of cooking the meals, Norman de- 
cides he is a kept man and lets it ruin 
his disposition. The solution of the 
problem is made amusing due to 
the efforts of Skeets Gallagher and 
Lilyan Tashman, who drop in every 
scene or two to drink gin and offer 
advice. 

The most important item to be 
recorded in this review is the contin- 
ued improvement in the screen work of 
Carole Lombard, a gal with more 
beauty and talent than a number of 
stars who are being paid much fancier 
salaries. If Miss Lombard is not given 
bigger parts soon it will only lend 
added credence to the current rumor 
that the movie industry is not always 
run with the maximum amount of in- 
telligence. Maybe you've heard this 
somewhere. 

Paramount should appreciate the 
efhcient, inexpensive job Director Ed- 
ward Sutherland has turned in on this 
picture. 


“Always Goodbye” 
OHN AMES MITCHELL, former 


editor of Life, and one of the most 
loved and respected magazine men of 
his time, used to have a very nice way 
of turning down poor drawings offered 
him by young artists. Mr. Mitchell 
would carefully consider the work, then 
smile at the artist and say, “You know, 
I’m afraid I can resist this.”’ 

With a cast that includes such pleas- 
ant performers as Elissa Landi and 
Lewis Stone we find it not only possi 
ble but urgent to report that we can 
“resist” this picture. No cast could have 
made anything very entertaining of the 
material afforded by the uninteresting 
story, and in addition to this handicap 
the two principals have been badly 
photographed. 

Pass it up. 














Commencement Notes 


Charlie Mason, winner of this year’s honor thesis com- 
petition with his: thesis: ‘Plato, Spinoza, Emerson, and 
Transcendentalism” has gained the highest honors for 
those of the graduating class majoring in philosophy. 
He has just secured a position as salesman in the Con- 
solidated Inner Tube Corporation, and will start work in 
September. 


Harold “Hot” Tobin, voted best-dressed man in the 
class, best dancer, and best man to go out on a party 
with, intends to enter the Divinity School next fall. 


We are pleased to announce that Frederick Hamilton's 
sterling work in French, German, Italian, Spanish, and 
Russian has earned him the Dopler Medal given annually 
by Ambassador Dopler for the scholar showing most 
promise in modern languages and the study of foreign 
relations. Hamilton has purchased a farm on Long Island, 
and intends to go in for asparagus-raising. 


Sterling Lenhart whose able financial ability as busi- 
ness manager of the Daily netted that paper a profit of 
more than $25,000 this year, intends to spend the rest 
of his life in Paris painting portraits. 

William “Mammoth” Grogan, able captain of the 
football, hockey and baseball teams, and the only man 
in the college's history to receive All-America honors in 
all chree sports, has accepted a position with Charlotte 
Fleury, prominent interior decorator. 


Arthur Higgins, president of Phi Beta Kappa, the 
Bible Association, and the Student's Nature Lovers So- 
ciety, intends to open a night club in New York next 
winter. 


—P. C. 






"Il dun’t know thet Irving should hev a French Governess. 


I shouldn’t want he'd ketch en eccent.” 


Sue HELP. 
OR — 
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PUNT FORMATION—BOYNTON Back! 

A clump of pretty girl graduates, who have won their “Y” in 

life, sitting on the dean of Low Haywire Academy—an old 

June Day vitual. Fay Cruickshank (left center) had an average 
of 97 in de portment and 58 in neatness. 













































Mrs. Edward Hyatt and Mrs. Harry Edgerton rode 
over Freelands Trail at White Sulphur Springs yesterday 
Winchester Whelan Jr. of Englewood and Miss Mary 
Bennett rode over Hunters’ Trail and Mrs. Thomas E. 
Bennett was on Mary's Trail. 





Mr. and Mrs. Henry Howland, who have been at 30 
West Sixty-fifth Street since returning from Florida, will 
go to France for the summer since returning from the 
Bankers Trust Company. 





Miss Gloria Swanstrom, who is sailing today on the 
Ile de France, gave a luncheon yesterday at Sherry’s which 
will be of no use to her on the boat. 





Harold S. Vanderbilt entertained a party on board his 
yacht Vera, which is at anchor in Hempstead Harbor. 
Several guests were tossed overboard because they refused 
to play the Vanderbilt Convention. 








Mr. and Mrs. Charles F. E. Quick and their daughters 
have left their home at 849 Fifth Avenue and gone to 
Seed, their country place in Brookville, L. I. 

—Jack Cluett. 
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Now, About Radio Sermons... 
There is this to be said 
for the dispensation of religion 
via the good offices of the radio: 
Once the sermon is tuned in 
there should be no need for worry 
that Mrs. Jones may appear 
wearing an unusually attractive hat. 
There need be no fumbling for small 
change at collection time. 
Within the sight of a radio receiver 
there is no need for masquerade. 
Texts, thoughts, and messages are no better 
understood in frock coats than in pajamas. 
One need not endure for the sake of 
appearances. One need only 
turn the dial. 

—ed. graham. 


"You're better off than | am, my man. I'm two 


>, ( sel &, i\% JAA hundred thousand in debt.” 
a at t ; ‘ ‘ip \) 
a Js : 


“Well, it wouldn't hurt you much to go another 
ten cents in the hole, would it, Mister?” 
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en : ; Country Club Pests 
The Women on the Veranda 


“7 ES, we gave up our trip to Europe 

this year. Really I think country 

club life is so much more refreshing!” 

... “I think it’s terrible the way they 

let any old body into this club these 

days. Why when we joined way back 

in 1924 it was ever so much more ex- 

clusive!"" . . . “And did you see the 

way that Robbins girl went right up 

to him and asked him for a lift in to 

town?” . . . “You'd think a country 

club was just for golf, tennis and swim- 

ming the way some people act. Why, 

it’s getting almost impossible to get up 

a bridge game!’ . . . “And the nerve of 

him—he actually said, ‘Madam, will 

you please stop talking, I'm trying to 

pute’! . . . “They say the dance here 

last night was a regular brawl.” . . . 

“I think the golf committee ought to 

do something about it. Why he's 

out there playing every day in the 

week!” . . . “That bathing suit that 

girl is wearing is simply scandalous.” 

... I don’t know what's happened to 

the kitchen here, but did you notice 

those club sandwiches—veal, I'll bet 

any money!” . . . “And on the eighth 

I got a perfectly marvellous seven! 

Can you imagine it?” . . . “Really 4 

"You know, Emmie, 1 oughta had married that country club can be just like home if 

rich guy that was crazy about me.” é you get the right sort of people to- 

"Yeah—remind me to get those soup bones gether!” 

when we go past the market.” —Arthur Silverblatt. 
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NEW YORK—The Childs Restau- 
rant plan to give a customer all he can 
eat for sixty cents is proving a success. 
Sales have increased a hundred per- 
cent, and only five percent call for sec- 
ond helpings. The champion meal so 
far: grapefruit juice, vegetable soup, 
four veal chops, two orders of French 
fried, four orders of tomatoes, rolls, 
toast, tea, baked apple, prunes. 


SANTA FE, N. M.—Ed Sweet ap- 
peared at the State Penitentiary and 
told Warden Swope he'd like to look 
the place over. He paid the 25 cents 
fee. 

“Pretty nice place,” he remarked 
afterward. “Think I'll stay.” Then he 
tipped the guard who showed him 
through. 

“Stay?” echoed the warden. 

“Sure.”’ Sweet drew out commitment 
papers, reciting he had been sentenced 
to a year for stealing tires. 


MOULTRIE, GA.—For fifty-seven 


years Harrison Lumpkin, 73 years old, 
has been shaving himself with a meat 
cleaver. He uses no soap, only water. 
He found the cleaver when he needed 
his first shave and had no money to 
buy a razor. 


SAN QUENTIN PRISON, CAL.— 
The men with the deftest fingers and 
sharpest ears in San Quentin have 
that Harold Marks, of San 
Diego, serving a long term for rob- 
bery, has perfected a theft proof lock. 

Marks’ device is a key and dial com- 
bination. The combination is set for a 
series of words instead of numbers 
and the key cannot be inserted until 
the proper words have been spelled. 
Revolving discs prevent picking. 

Marks has sent the lock to Washing- 
ton for patenting. 


agreed 


SEATTLE, WASH.—The next time 
(if any) you ride in a jinriksha in 
some Japanese city try to forget that 
the chances are that the riksha was 
made right here in the old U. S. A. 
and have your romantic thrill just the 
same. But the fact remains that large 


numbers of the vehicles, which now 
have steel tube frames, ball bearing 
wheels, and one man tops, are being 
manufactured in American factories. 


EVANSTON, ILL.—The next time 
Mrs. A. L. King cooks spinach for her 
husband it’s likely that he will eat it. 

It seems that Mr. King was accused 
by Mrs. King of becoming so angry 
when she suggested that he partake of 
the spinach prepared for him that she 
feared his wrath would get out of 
bounds, so she called police. 

“If you will promise to be agreeable 
to your wife and eat your spinach like 
a man in the future, I'll let you go 
free,’ said the court. King agreed. 

NORTH HOLLYWOOD, CALIF. 

-“Nobody knows the exact value of 
the jewels Queen Isabella gave Co- 
lumbus,” said C. J. Starkey, an attor- 
ney with a flair for historical statistics, 
“but the best antiquarians 
$6,000. 

“If she had invested this money at 
5 per cent interest to be compounded 
semi-annually, ic today would have 
reached a total of more than $4,500,- 


agree on 


a skilaton, Jimmy, that's wot ye look like 


000,000,000. This is 1114 times the 
value of the United States and all its 
possessions, 

“She ought to have consulted her 
banker.” 


BERNARDSVILLE, N. J.—Declar- 
ing he had ordered near beer from a 
brewery and received high-powered 
beer instead, R. P. Manker, indicted by 
the Somerset County grand jury on 
liquor charges, said he would sue the 
brewing company. 

Manker said he had bought the beer 
believing it was of legal alcoholic con- 
tent and that the labels stated it con- 
tained less than one-half of 1 per cent 
alcohol. Chief of Police Charles Cav- 
anaugh said an analysis showed alco- 
holic content of 2.8 per cent. 


CHICAGO—Members of the IIli- 
nois Women’s Athletic Club formed 
divided camps, excited over the hang- 
ing of a painting of Adam and Eve in 
their club house. 

Mrs. Ada Witmer, one of the “ 
said: 


antis,”’ 


It never should have been hung in 
the same room with innocent subjects.”’ 





inside.” 





Croonfidemtial CGuide 


Prices quoted are for orchestra seats, eve- 
ning performances. 

Matinee—W ednesday and Saturday. 
X Matinee—Thursday and Saturday. 
(Listed in the order of their opening) 


PLAYS 


GREEN’ Pastures. Mansfield. $3.00 (*)— 
Episodes from the Scriptures beautifully 
and amusingly done by an all-negro cast. 
Last year’s Pulitzer play. 


Once IN A LiFetIMe. Plymouth. $3.00— 
Sat. Hol. $4.40 (X)—Hilarious satire 
of Hollywood and the talkies. Grand fun, 


Mrs. MoonuliGut. Little. $3.85 (*)—The 
sad and charming whimsy of a lady un- 
able to grow old. With Edith Barrett, 
Haidee Wright and Guy Standing. 


GRAND HorEL. National. $4.40 (*)—Ex- 
citing, interesting and beautifully staged 
drama of 36 hours in a Berlin hotel. 
Eugénie Leontovich offers one of the 
outstanding performances of the season. 


TONIGHT Or Never. Belasco. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40 (X)—Mr. Belasco’s diverting 
comedy wherein Helen Gahagan finds 
l'amour essential to a prima donna. Adults. 


THE VINEGAR TREE. Playhouse. $3.85 (*) 
—Heartily recommended comedy with 
Mary Boland as the feather-brained lady 
with an overly developed—if inaccurate— 
feeling for past romance. 











FivE STAR FINAL. Cort. $3.85 (*)—Thrill- 
ing, melodramatic attack on the scandal- 
mongering tabloids, with Arthur Byron as 
the managing editor. 


PRIVATE Lives. Times Square. $3.00 (X)— 
The new principals, Madge Kennedy and 
Otto Kruger, lack the adroit timing of 
Noel Coward and Gertrude Lawrence in 
handling the delightfully insincere lines 
—but it is still a very amusing show. 


THE BARRETTS OF WIMPOLE STREET. Em- 
pire. $3.85 (*)—Katharine Cornell gives 
a brilliant performance in a play based 
on the lives of Robert Browning, Eliza- 
beth Barrett and her father. 


As Hussanps Go. John Golden. $3.85 (*) 
—Rachel Crothers’ satisfactory comedy— 
the heady glamour of Paris lingers with 
two ladies on their return to Dubuque. 


HousE BEAUTIFUL. Apollo. $3.00 (*)— 
Channing Pollock's play idealizing the 
Galahad-ish struggle of one couple vs. 
success, money and modern business. 


THE SILENT WITNESS. Morosco. $3.00 (*) 
—-Lionel Arwill in a British crime play 
which manages to afford several mystery 
thrills without the use of hysterics. 


MELO. Ethel Barrymore. $3.85 (*)—Edna 
Best doing a superb job in Henry 
Bernstein’s drama dealing with infidelity. 
Able support by Basil Rathbone and 


Earle Larimore. 





Coad 








IN “CRAZY QUILT.” 


At the right we have Phil Baker who is carrying his accordion in addition to 
carrying the show. The lady clapping hands is Fannie Brice, and the gent with 
the high hat and wand is Ted Healy. 


LIFE 


24 « 


Brass ANKLE. Masque. $2.00 (*)—Dy 
Bose Heyward’s play concerning mis. 
cegenation. Alice Brady has a white child 
and then a dark one—due to careless 
antecedents, 


OLp MAN Murpny. Royale. $3.00 (*)— 
Arthur Sinclair will give you more good 
laughs than you usually get from a dozen 
shows. 


MUSICAL 


Girt Crazy. Alvin. $5.50 (*)—Top-notch 
show set to Gershwin music with comedy 
by Willie Howard. And there's Ethel 
Merman (“Sam and Delilah” )—and the 
cowboy quartet (“‘Bidin’ My Time’). 


You Saw It. Chanin's 46th Street. $4.40 
( * )—Collegiate pep. Lou Holtz and Lyda 
Roberti furnish consistent amusement, 


AMERICA’S SWEETHEART. Broadhurst. $5.50 
(*)—Another crack at Hollywood—this 
time with music. With Jeanne Aubert 


and Jack Whiting. 


THE WONDER Bar. Bayes. $6.60 (*)—Al 
Jolson hypnotising an audience fer three 
hours by brute personality. His folk 
song and an amazing dance team (Chil- 
ton and Thomas) are the high spots. 


RHAPSODY IN BLACK. Harris. $3.00 (*) 
A negro revue in which the producers 
have had the good taste to restrict the 
performers to the type of entertaining 
they do best. Ethel Waters gives a fine 
performance without recourse to off-color 
lyrics. 


Crazy Quit. 44th Street. $4.40 (*)— 
Fannie Brice, Phil Baker and Ted Healy 
head this new Billy Rose revue 
to “Sweet and Low.” 


SuCCESSOI 


RECORDS 
VICTOR 


“You'Lt BE 
TIME” and 

“For You"—The high hat Leo Reisman 
Orchestra play a foxtrot and a waltz in 
symphonic style. Frank Munn sings the 
choruses. 


MINE IN APPLE BLOSSOM 


“BEAUTIFUL LOVE” and 

“By THe River SAINTE Marie”—If yout 
taste clamors for men’s solos, hear Lewis 
James do these two. 


“My CiGARETTE Lapy’—Rudy Vallee and 
His Connecticut Yankees. A charming 
melody cluttered up with inane lyrics. and 

“WHISTLING IN THE Dark’’—Rudy sings 
again, and reveals a talent for whistling. 


“So SwEET” and 

“Doin’ THE RuMBaA"’—TIrving Mills and 
His Orchestra, with harmony by The Sun- 
shine Boys. The first is simple but catchy 
—the second is pleasantly minus too many 
rumba sound effects. 


(Continued on page 31) 
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O_p Lapy: Whatever possessed a little man like you to learn that instrument? 
Musician: Well, ma'am, on a cold night I finds it much warmer than a cornet. 
—Humorist. 


A Kansas editor's definition of a 
woman is someone who reaches for a 
chair when answering the telephone. 


A young man in charge of a light- 
house on a lonely island in the South 
Seas got married and had his wife to 
come and live with him. —Detroit News. 

The young however, soon a” 
found life on the island very monot- 
onous, and so her husband ordered a 
piano for her. 

The young couple waited for its 
coming very happily, and at last the 
island boat appeared. But where was 
the piano? 

When the boat got near enough for 
hailing, the lighthouse-keeper yelled: 

“Hallo, there! Haven't you brought 
the piano?” 































wife, 


came from one of the 
islanders, “we've got it all right. We're 
towing her.” 


, 


—Answers. 












Political watchword for 1932, sug- 
gested by unemployment, etc.: “Now is 
the time for all good parties to come 
to the aid of the man.” 

—Detroit News. 








According to a novelist, Americans 
will soon have forgotten the expression 
“Good health!” This is understand- 
able. The customary remark when 
drinking bootleg should be, ‘“Good- 
bye!” —The Humorist. 






Our Foolish (Contemporaries 


~~ 
ee ae 


The man who said “Fine, thanks” 






Things are reported to be bad in 
Hollywood, and many of the lesser 
lights of the film-world are out of 
work. Indeed some of them are making 
this year’s divorce do till things are 
better. —Punch. 















ASTRONOMER: “The light of the 
star I am going to show you takes four 
hours to reach the earth.” 

Visiror: “Very interesting—but I’m 
afraid I can’t stay so long.” 
Tit-Bits. 





The physical culture expert was giv- 





ing his new pupil his first lesson. 











“All these exercises,’ he commenc- 
ed, ‘must be taken in front of the open 
window.” 

“That makes it 
put in the pupil. 

“Why so?” asked the expert. 


rather awkward,” 


“Well, I need the increased strength 
first so that I can open the window in 


my new house.” —Pearson’s. 


u hen asked Hou s busines s ” at 


—Punch (by permission). 
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Reprinted from Lire, Oct, 31, 1912 


The Eternal Barrier. 














Anagrins 
Scramble up some fun for yourself. 
Take each word given below, re- 





arrange the letters in it and with the 





ne given letter make up the neu 


word which is defined. 


u J 





(1) Scramble 
get a little trouble. 


pears with a ¢ and 






(2) Scramble crater with an 7 and 


get a little crazy. 


Scramble general with a d and 


(3) 


get bigger. 


(4) Scramble 
and get friendly. 


(5) Scramble gentile with an s 
and get some bad weather. 


Answers on page 31 
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“So far, so good |" 












A wedding-party has listened to a 
gramophone record of a kiss of an ab- 
sent relative. But little elaboration of 
this idea would be necessary to enable 
those who yearn for affection to turn 
on the loud-kisser. 








—Punch. 












‘HER TOES GOT WET ONLY IN A 
‘SHOWER BATH .. . YET SHE CAUGHT 
“ATHLETE’S FOOT” 


cleaning with an o | 


Are YOU guarding against this 
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HE is one of the most 
particular people in the 
world—so fastidious, in fact, 
that on her outing to the 
beach she wouldn't go in 
the water. Because too much 
debris bubbled in the surf, 
she wet her feet only on the 
tile floor of a shower bath. 
Strange to say, she would 
have been safer in the ocean 
than prancing on the spot- 
less floor of that shower. 
Like almost every moist 
surface, it was infested with 
germs of “Athlete’s Foot” — 
invisible to her eyes, but 
highly contagious to her 
dainty toes. 

At first she noticed a 
moist, unwholesome white 
patch of skin between her 
toes. Neglected, this com- 
mon symptom* of “Ath- 
lete’s Foot” began to itch 
and spread. The skin blis- 
tered—turned red, cracked, 
and then painfully peeled— 
just because she didn’tknow 
this annoying infection 
might cause real trouble. 














stealthy infection now 
attacking millions ? 


/ 


| *Athlete’s Foot” may attack any of us*, 


no matter where we are, regardless of what 
we do. You can catch it in the very places 
people go for cleanliness—on the spotless 
tile floors of shower baths, on the edges of 
swimming pools, on locker- and dressing- 
room floors—any place where bare feet 
touch the floor. It is an infection caused by 
a tiny vegetable parasite called tinea tri- 
chophyton, which is so hardy that stockings 
must be boiled fifteen minutes to kill it. 
Nothing but constant care can keep it 
from coming back—even when you have 
rid yourself of an,attack. 





*Watch for these distress signals 
that warn of ‘‘Athlete’s Foot’ 


| Though “Athlete’s Foot” is caused by the germ—tinea 


trichophyton—its early stages manifest themselves in 
several different ways, usually between the toes— 
sometimes by redness, sometimes by skin-cracks, often 
by tiny itching bhsters. The skin may turn white, 
thick and moist or it may develop dryness with little 
scales. Any one of calls for immediate treatment! 


If the case appears aggravated and does not readily 
yield to Absorbine Jr., consult your doctor without delay. 


ws 


Absorbine 


FOR YEARS HAS RELIEVED 


SORE MUS MUSCULAR 


CLES 


ACHE BRUISES BURNS 


curs SPRAINS ABRASIONS 





It has been found that Absorbine Jr. 
KILLS this ringworm germ 


“Athlete’s Foot” may start in a number of 
different ways. Sometimes the danger signal 
is redness between the toes; sometimes tiny, 
itching blisters. Again, the skin may turn 
white, thick and moist; or it may develop 
dryness, with little scales or skin-cracks. 
All of these conditions, it is agreed, are 
generally caused by the ringworm germ. 
And exhaustive laboratory tests have shown 
that Absorbine jr. penetrates fleshlike tis- 
sues deeply and wherever it penetrates, it 
kills this germ. Results in actual cases con- 
firm these laboratory tests. 


Examine YOUR feet tonight 


It might not be a bad idea to examine your 
feet tonight for symptoms of “Athlete's 
Foot.” At the first sign of any one symptom, 
begin the free use of Absorbine Jr.—douse 
it on morning and night and after every ex- 
posure of your bare feet on damp floors. If 
the case does not readily yield see your 
doctor. 

Absorbine Jr. has been so effective that 
substitutes are sometimes offered. Don’t 
expect relief from a “just as good.” There 
is nothing else like Absorbine Jr. You can 
get it at all drug stores—$1.25 a bottle. 
For a free sample, write W. F. Young, Inc., 
362 Lyman Street, Springfield, Mass. In 
Canada, Lyman Bldg., Montreal. 
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THE UNSEEN 


COURTIERS 


OF 


THE SPOKEN 


WORD 








THE FAMILIAR TELEPHONE that 
stands upon your desk at the office 
or in your home is only a very small 
part of the great communication sys- 
tem that enables you to talk across 
the miles with such surprising ease. 

Behind it are complicated ex- 
changes, a carefully trained organiza- 
tion of more than four hundred thou- 
sand men and women and eighty 
million miles of wire. These are the 
forces that make efficient telephone 
service possible. These are the un- 
seen couriers of the spoken word. 

Tirelessly, day or night, without 
rest or sleep, the Bell System awaits 
but the lifting of the receiver to carry 
your voice to any one of thirty-two 
million other telephone users in this 
country and abroad, and on ships at 
sea. It is done so quickly and with 
so little trouble that few people 
stop to consider what goes on be- 
tween the giving of the number and 
the completion of the call. 


Some time every day—perhaps 
many times a day—you use some 
part of a telephone system that has 
taken fifty years and more than four 
thousand million dollars to build. 
The simple words “long distance,” 
which you speak so casually into 
your telephone, place millions of 
dollars of equipment at your dis- 
posal. Yet the cost of a call from 
New York to Chicago is only three 
dollars and but a fraction of that 
for lesser distances. 

Equipment of comparable cost is 
also needed to connect your home 
with the thousands or hundreds of 
thousands of other telephones in your 
town or city. Yet the charge for 
local service is only a few cents a day. 

In relation to service rendered, 
the cost of the telephone is one of 
the smallest items in the monthly 
business and family budget. Few 
things purchased are of such real, 
constant and increasing value. 








* AMERICAN 


TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY * 





BEST IN GOLF 





| 


Crime films are reported to be losing 
their appeal in America. Audiences 
prefer something different from the 


incidents of every-day life. —Punch. 








THE BRADFORD 
of BOSTON 


A MODERN 
MID-TOWN HOTEE 
15 floors devoted to luxurious hos- 
pitality. Every room with bath. Single, 


It is stated that there are roughly a 
hundred million sheep in Australia 
There seems to be no reason why an 
Australian should suffer from insom. 
nia. 

—Humorist. 
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Doggone ut! Ain't we ever goii 


run out o° bricks!” 





A young man whose knowledge of 
cards was extremely visionary was 
roped in to complete a bridge four 
After a few moments he committed his 
first mistake by playing a king on a 
trick already taken by his opponent's 
“Good heavens!” bellowed the 
young man’s partner, stung to wrath 
by the dreadful sight, ‘‘a king doesn't 
usually beat an ace, you know.” 


ace. 


“I know,” stammered the wretched 


beginner, “but I thought I'd let it have 
a try.” 


BUTCHART-NICHOLLS CO...SPRINGDALE, CONN. | 
Pacific Coast Dist. Curley-Bates Co., San Francisco, Los 
Angeles, Seattle.. Leading Pros and shops sellthe BTN Line 
AR EES SR AR SST I I NE AE TE TOI 


53-54. Double, $4.50-57. 
L.C. PRIOR MANAGEMENT 
TREMONT ST.—near Boston Common 











—The Outs pan. 
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Great Minds at Work ‘ Pree 
“Tve al- y a Bes J 
Ideally located on Fifth © 
Avenue at the entrance 
to Central Park, The 
Plaza and The Savoy- 
Plaza offer the highest 
standards of hospitality 
... everything to make 
your visit an enjoyable 


ways felt that 
I wanted to 
own a rattle- 
snake ledge 
so that I 
could feel I 
was kind of 
mothering 






















the whole 
gang of rat- 
tlesnakes and 
helping them 





along a bit.” 
Dr. Raymond L. Ditmars. 




















Reservations for the 
NATIONAL HOTEL of CUBA 
may be made of the 
PLAZA and SAVOY-PLAZA 

country will avoid business like a New York 


plague. T‘AV@) Ge 4s The COPLEY-PLAZA, Boston D |. Q YA Q) 
Prof. Robert E. Rogers of M.1.T. ) 













In the future the best brains of the 

























































Olam 
HENRY A. ROST FRED STERRY JOHN D. OWEN 
President O » President Manager 





A way will be found to retain all of 
the comedy value of “Once in a Life- 









time’ without ridiculing the motion 


picture industry. «6S (Diitere) 


Carl Laemmile. 






















“Recent reports that I was dying “Keep the key 
to your city, 
cried the cele- 


breted man. 


wil AAR ENT ) es 


—Wilbur Glenn Voliva. iN 







were false. I shall not die until 1976. 

I merely scalded my foot while bath- 

ing. I was a silly fool to scald myself | 

and will never go near a bathtub again | 
| 









| 














We would all be happier with fewer 
pockets. 


— Ge VE Matt/ eu Adams. 

















Solution of June 5 Puzzle 





Northern Pacific—Places West 


OSSIBLY you hold the thought of a Western Holiday. If so, the lines 
below are handy—your pencil will bring our alluring and con- 
vincing “‘literature.”’ Indicate your choice, please ( Vv ) 


[] Yellowstone Park (] Dude Ranches [] Pacific Northwest [] Alaska 








Bargain-day fares are good on the NEWEST of transcontinental trains, the 


North Coast Limited 
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Monogram 

Key Tops and 

Money Clips! 
HESE KEY CHAINS, Monocram Key 
Tops and Money Clips have become very 


popular as moderate priced gifts for 
particular people who really appreciate some- 


(one-half 
actual size) 


thing personal and individual. They are 
hand-crafted, strong and will last a lifetime. 
Our Key Chains bear a registered number and 
are stamped with our name for identification in 
case of loss. 
The Monogram Key Top readily identifies that 
particular key which is the most used. 
The Money Clips are very useful and attractive. 
During the last holiday season requests for these 
articles came from 26 different states. 
Key CHAINS 
Circle Block: 
Letter 


Prices in Sterling....$5.00 $4.50 $5.00 $5.00 
Prices in 14K Gold 11.00 16.00 15.00 10.00 


MoneEY MonoGraM 
CLirs Key Tor 


In ordering stipulate the article and design de- 
sired; if circle monogram, mention position of last 
letter, either in center or on the end. 


Jewelry Craftsmen 
since 1895 


BOYDEN-MINUTH COMPANY 
Heyworth Bldg., 29 E. Madison St. 
CHICAGO 
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ARK BRADFORD, whose ‘Ole 

Man Adam and His Chillun” 

was the inspiration for the now 
almost classic “The Green Pastures,” 
went to New York recently and saw 
the play for the first time. 

He went with Marc Connelly, and 
did not go backstage until after the 
performance. “And there was the com- 
pany,” he reported, “all lined up like 
good little children waiting to be 
praised. All I could do was to wave my 
damp handkerchief at them. Then they 
cheered, and one of the cherubs made 
a very formal speech.” 

Bradford comes from Tennessee, in 
the country, and looks it. He is stocky, 
dark, slightly bald, with round features, 
untidy clothes, a quiet drawling voice, 
and very kind and humorous eyes. He 
lives in New Orleans, where he is 
bullied by his old negro cook. 

“Now Mr. Bradford,” she admon- 
ishes him, “‘you can’t go out looking 
like that. What will folks think of me 
if I let you go round looking like that? 
Your shoes ain’t shined. Them pants 
is all wrinkled. That tie is terrible!” 
Cowed, not long ago, he went with 
her over the 200 ties on his tie rack to 
discard the ones she felt were unworthy 
of her. He was allowed to keep three. 

His pet is a Se. Bernard, a little 175- 
pound puppy with the soul of a lapdog. 

Bradford likes to work, and when he 
is working nothing diverts him from 
his labors. But when the story is fin- 
ished, why then, he says, “that baby’s 
washed and dried. I like to go and 


play.” 
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A rare visitor to Manhattan, Brad. 
ford always stays at the Brevoort Hotel 
because he likes the coffee there. 

He was unable to be preseat at the 
opening of “The Green Pastures’’ be. 
cause of the illness of a member of his 
family, but Marc Connelly agreed to 
call him on the long distance telephone 
and report the events of the opening. 

“Well Brad, I guess we have a hit,” 
Connelly’s hopeful tones travelled over 
the wire, together with merry noises of 
a party, some hours after the curtain 
had fallen. “But I'll let you talk to an 
expert. 

Thereupon one of New York's most 
feared and celebrated dramatic critics 
came to the phone and spoke in 
low, tense tones. “Mr. Bradford,” 
he said, “I am a critic of many years 
experience, a critic of, I believe, some 
discrimination and I trust wholly im- 
partial judgment. I may say truthfully 
that I have never praised a play be. 
cause it was written by a friend nor 
condemned one because it was by an 
enemy. Now Mr. Bradford, as to ‘The 
Green Pastures’ I should say. 

A long silence followed. Then a dis- 
couraging “click.” The profession's 
pride, under the influence of “The 
Green Pastures” and prohibition prod- 
ucts, had completely passed out! 

Bradford started writing in the 
newspapers. One of his favorite an- 
ecdotes relates to a controversy he 
started while Sunday editor of the New 
Orleans Times-Picayune. A local char- 
acter, one Dr. Bulow, quite illiterate 
but an accomplished hypnotist, brought 
six double-yolked eggs into the ofhice 
and swore that he had hypnotized the 
hen into laying them. 

Solemnly Bradford wrote the story, 
and was overjoyed to receive a long 
and ponderous missive from a profes- 
sor of psychology at the state univer- 
sity, asserting that egg-laying was 4 
biological function and hypnosis a 
psychological one, and the two could 
not possibly affect each other. 

Enthusiastically Bradford printed 
the letter, and summoned Dr. Bulow 
for a response. 

“Aw,” said the latter, after the let- 
ter had been read to him, “I'll hyp- 
notize HIM into laying an egg.” 

Printing this challenge, Bradford 
offered the professor a chance to an- 
swer. But, “I have no time for such 
trivialities,” the Ph.D. told reporters. 

Whereupon Bradford gleefully 
printed a diatribe pondering the prob- 
lem as to whether, if a professor of psy- 
chology laid a double-yolked egg, it 
could rightly be called a triviality. 
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In New York City’s 
“Golden Horseshoe” 


of hotels 


Overlooking the trees and 
lagoons of Central Park, but 
close to the city's smartest 


shops, theatres and hotels. 


A delightfully different 
hotel where one may live 
luxuriously and yet mod- 


erately — for as little as 


$17 a week. 
Continental Breakfast 


served with the compli- 


No 


charge, no tip, no delay. 


1 Les Char- 


mettes to the muted melo- 


ments of the host. 


Dancing is 


dies of Francis Felton’s 


orchestra. 


BARBIZON- 
PLAZA 


HOTEL 


101 west 58th street - 


new york 


ROOM, BATH and 


CONTINENTAL BREAKFAST 
from $3 daily 


from $17 weekly 


SLLQLQLQLALAAAAAAARALAALAARAAAD 


central park south 
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(Continued from page 24) 


COLUMBIA 


Say A LirTLe PRAYER For Me” and 
Out Or Nownwere'’—As fast as 
Etting releases a number, 


two are a little heavy in spots. 


“Dream A LITTLE 


Ruth 
we recommend 
it—even tho the accompaniments in these 


DrEAM OF MeE’— 


Teddy Raph and His Orchestra. A sus- 


tained interpretation of this popular tune. 


an 
“EV'RYTHING THAT's Nice BELONGS To 
You"’—A hot line, but totally ineffective. 


Same orchestra. 


SHEET MUSIC 


‘In The Merry Month Of Maybe’’- 
Rose's Crazy Quilt) 


“New Sun In The Sky” and 
“High And Low” (The Band Wagon) 


“You Can’t Do That To Me” 


“That's The Time 
Friend” (No 


a Fellow Needs A Git 
thou ) 


( Billy 


(No show) 


“If You Haven't Got Love” (Morie—In- 


discreet) 


Glass Ginger Ale with tables specail Abbx tt s Bitters de- 


lightful tonic and palatable. 5hc 


le Abbott's Bitters fo 
2ic. Write Abbott's Bitters, Bal lane 




















“Tell ‘em 


I'll send ‘em 


week.” 





In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT=EASE 


r 





a check next 





Answers to Anagrins 


on page 27 
(1) Scrape. 
(2) Erratic. 
(3) Enlarged. 
(4) Congenial. 
(5) Sleeting. 
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on FATHERS 
DAY June 21 


GIVE HIM the nation’s greatest shirt and 
cravat value. The shirts are tailored with 
care, from fabrics that wear, with hand-cut 
collars that fit. The cravat has been a 
style, quality and long-wear favorite 
for 26 years. At all progressive dealers. 
* 
IN HOLLYWOOD 


STYLED 


Grayco Style Studios 
824 S. Los Angeles St., Los Angeles 





BUILT TO BATTLE 
ROUGH WATER 








Herr’s a keen craft—this Old Town. 
“looks” as well as long life. 
Strong at the stern to hold a heavy-weight 
motor. Her ribs have strength to spare. 
Heavy, seamless, non-leak canvas-covering 
does away with the need of soaking and 
caulking. And she'll take a load as big as 
you want. Easy to handle. Light and 
well balanced. With plenty of speed too! 

Free catalog shows big, fast, seaworthy, 
all-wood, outboard family-boats; canoes; 
rowboats ; dinghies ; and speedy step-planes. 
Write today. Old Town Canoe Co., 
1227 Middle St., Old Tuwn, Maine. 


“Old Town Boats” 
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ONLY ONE ANSWER 
TO THIS RIDDLE 


SquissB scientists spent years investigating 


Life’s Cross Word Puzzle 






























































dental care, and then they sought a con- | 


firming verdict that would wake people up 
to this fact: teeth and gums must be 
guarded daily. 

So, through a research organization, 
Squibb sent its questions about the cause 
of dental troubles and their prevention to 
50,000 practicing dentists. Just read this 
summary of the 16,082 replies received: 
95% of the answers stated that germ acids 


most frequently cause tooth decay 
and gum irritation; 


agreed that the most serious trouble | 


occurs at the place where teeth and 
gums meet; 


stated that the best product to pre- 
vent these acids from causing decay 
and irritating the gums is Milk of 
Magnesia, 
Squibb Dental Cream contains more than 
50% of Milk of Magnesia. Only Squibb 
Milk of Magnesia is used—made under a 
special process that insures purity. That is 
why you get the effective antacid content 
in Squibb’s—also the smooth, creamy, 
refreshing taste. 
The safety of Squibb’s goes one step 
farther. It contains no grit, abrasives or 





other irritants. It cleans beautifully and | 
| 


safely! 


Copyright 1931 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 

































































































































































ACROSS 


Damages for a broken hear. 

This is all nonsense. 

This is made outdoors. 

Flowery song. 

This is another name for you. 

Medley. 

This is very backward. 

Fur coats in the raw. 

Where all good soldiers eat. 

Tell a story. 

A natural outburst. 

The lucky ones. 

A code that keeps men from forging 
right ahead. 

People who have this want more. 

This will give you a shock. 

To aim a weapon. 

This is at the bottom of everything. 

Fish. 

This is right over the border. 

Insect, 

Cleopatra’s grandpa. 

It takes years to get this way. 

These are theatrical. 

Just a pig. 

This has a permanent wave. 

How to shake a mean shoulder. 

This makes a hole in one. 

Where oranges come from. 

Married people. 

This can be any color. 

These roll over when you shoot them. 

Vegetable. 

You can play with this. 

Perfume. 

Goddess of youth. 

A dirty crack. 

The only place you can find water in 
Paris. 

Where green goods come from. 

Notices. 

Eagles. 

An easy throw. 





DOWN 
Where the cows come home. 
This is spacious. 
A bad story teller. 
The kind of people who go to 
Reno. 
These should be bare. 
Tropical plant. 
Spanish river. 
You have to have a horse to do this. 
German city. 
This is very complicated. 
Away from the wind. 
Name of an old maid. 
This starts from the ground up. 
This connects this and that. 
Men. 
Partial paralysis. 
Can you see through this? 
Where men are men. 
How to get on the inside. 
This should be preserved. 
Tenor violin. 
Splendor. 
Wigwam. 
Fuel. 
This is the cat's. 
Fit for a king. 
A mother's joy. 
You can make a million with 
these. 
Bursting torrent. 
Annoy. 
A dirty dog. 
This is a bother. 
Welsh rabbits. 
Green stuff. 
What every seaman should be. 
An old sport. 
Part of the window. 
A famous violinist. 
Wading bird. 
Coops. 
This goes into a can. 
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Cadillac's introduction of multi-cylinder 
motoring is one of the greatest and most 
fundamental advancements for which this 


organization has ever been responsible. 


In fact, it has resulted in a complete 


change in the basic conception of how 


luxurious a motor car can be. The finest 


Illustrated below is the two- 
passenger Coupe with rumble 
seat, created by Fleetwood 
especially for the V-16 chas- 
sis. Prices of the V-16 range 
from $5350, f. o. 6. Detroit 


embodiment of the multi-cylinder principle 
is found in the Cadillac V-16—a car so 
markedly advanced from every standpoint 
that only those who have driven it can 
appreciate how really exceptional it is. 
May we suggest, therefore, that you take 


this car for an informative demonstration2 
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FEEL the difference «+ HEAR the difference 


TASTE THE DIFFERENCE! 


am 


Like an oasis in the dusty desert of dried tobacco, 
the new Camel Humidor Pack brings you the joy of 
fine quality cigarettes in prime mild condition. 

Now, wherever you go, you can always be sure 
of getting a fresh, throat-easy cigarette when you 
demand Camels. 

It’s easy to tell the difference. Your sense of touch 
detects it as you roll a cigarette between your fingers. 
Dry tobacco is stiff and crumbly. Camels are full 
bodied and pliant. 

Even your ear can tell the difference. For a dried 
out cigarette crackles when you roll it. 

But the real test is taste and taste is causing a 
great nation-wide switch of men and women alike 
to Camels in the scientific new Humidor Pack. 


© 1931, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company 


As you draw in that fragrant, mild, cool smoke, 
redolent with the luxury of fine Turkish and mellow 
Domestic leaves, only then do you realize the full 
importance of this new Humidor Pack. 

For scorched or dried tobacco is brash and taste- 
less and its smoke is unkindly hot to the tongue 
and throat. 

If you are a Camel smoker you have already noticed 
the improvement the new Humidor Pack makes in 
this your favorite cigarette. 

If you don’t smoke Camels, try them for just one 
day to see how much you're missing. After you've 
known the mildness and joy of a really fresh ciga- 
rette, switch back if you can. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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It is the mark of a considerate hostess, 
by means of the Humidor Pack, toy 
“Serve a fresh cigarette.” Buy Camel 


by the carton—this cigarette will ré 


main fresh in your home and offices 


AMELS 
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